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Summary: Read the story of Jhon who grows up to be Master 
Cheif . 


Halo The true story OF Master Chief 


Halo 

The true story OF Master Chief 
9:30 AM 

The Starting Disaster 

Spartans get ready for a fight and don't goof off. Move move coming 
through. What do you think you're doing? I was just sending food for 
Captain Locks. Well what are you doing here talking to me then, just 
get out of my site! Yes sir. 

9:34 AM 

Captain Locks? 

Captain Locks? Captain Locks? Locks? HELP! HELP! What's going on here 
"gasp"? What did you do? Nothing sir. Who did this? I do know, all I 
did was, enough get back to your room we don't need a adolescent 
getting in the way. 

10:37 AM 

Aliens 

The aliens are attacking help. Shouted a soldier. Captain Locks is 
dead. Said Eric. "Evacuate the ship I will repeat evacuate the ship" 
come on move to the escape pod, wait where's John? Ask Sergeant 
Johnson. He's still in his room. Said Eric. I need to get him. Said 
the Spartan. 



10:39 AM 


The Final Count Down 

John where are you? Help help. It's you, good now we got to go. 

Should I leave? Ask the pilot. Yes he was a fool to go back for a 
hooligan. Coming through, move, duck, take cover "BOOOOOOM" ! What is 
going on? Ask John. No! Noll They are leaving us. Cried the Spartans 
and Johnson. "One by one the pods exploded into freedom. Self 
destruct in 5, 4, 3, 2, 1. 

3:30 PM 

Bon jou 

What's going on, where am I? Wait how did I get to earth and survive? 
Wondered John. Aide. Aide. What are you saying? Je marchais et j ' ai 
vu une grande perche et les flammes ainsi moi ai couru A un bateau. 
Chacun AOtait mort ainsi j'allais de nouveau A la ville et vous ai 
vu et ai couru A toi. Maintenant vous parlez le baragouin. 

Maintenant je vais fou et attente que j ' ai obtenu de me dire la 
maman . Said a man running from John. 

3:40 PM 

Praise France 

Halt! State your name. Ma, my name is s. Do you or ever worked with 
Spartans? Yes but I severed them dinks and food. You may pass then. 
Thank you. Said John in a curious way. La nourriture, pain, 
obtiennent vos boissons ici, 1 ' achat un obtiennent sur libre, meubles 
du besoin que nous avons obtenu de bons meubles eus le prix indiquA©. 
Not more French. Complained John. John is that you Yes I'm John? It's 
me the Sergeant that saved you from being crushed. Is that really 
you? Asked John. Man it is great to see you made it out in one peace. 
Said Johnson. OH les AmA©ricains, les tuent tous, ont leur tA^te, les 
tuent tous, ils sont sans armes, ils ne tiennent pas une 
chance ! ! 

4:00 PM 

Prisoners 

John are you alright? Asked the Spartan. Yes sir, I'm alright. John 
don't call me sir my name is Johnson. Said Sergeant . Let's end the 
drama and let's get out of here. But how do we get of here? Wondered 
Johnson. Over there. Said John. Perfect now all we have to do is get 
one of their guns fool them to let us free and climb that wall. That 
doesn't sound hard at all. Said Johnson. The only problem is we don't 
speak French. Said John. Wait I think I can whip something up, 

e~ • kECEm lascilo qui e prego liberamente. Said Johnson. I know that 
wasn't French that wasn't French. Said John. 

End of Part One 


Part two will be out soon 



End 
f ile . 



